CHAPTER I

ANOTHER   CITIZEN----THE  CATHEDRAL   IS   FILLED----

THE   CATHEDRAL  IS   EMPTY

THE thin papery sky of the early autumn afternoon
was torn) and the eye of the sun, pale but piercing,
looked through and down. The eye's gaze travelled
on a shaft of light to the very centre of the town. A
little scornful, very arrogant, it surveyed the scene.
The Cathedral had chimed at three, and at once the
bells began with their accustomed melody to ring
for Evensong. The town, bathed in a smoky haze,
clustered about and around the Cathedral, Cathedral
Green and Arden Gate, dropping through the High
Street, then lower to the Market-place, then sharply
over the Rock to Seatown that bordered the river,
Slowly up, beyond the river, sloped the quiet autumn
fields to the hills that spread, like dun cloths, to the
sea* For the moment, while the sun's eye gazed its
last on that afternoon, the huddled town* the long
fields, the wide band of sea caught a pale glow of light,
looking up to the sun with the timidity of a girl
reassured by her lover's unexpected attentions*

Men lolling in Riverside Street said: 'There's
the sun! *

At the St, Leath Hotel on Pol Hill beyond the
town, windows stole a glimmering shade. In Canon's
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